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To Mr. TATE, 


ON 


——-- 


His New Poem of the late Promotions, &c. 


We of th’ {nfpir'd, Barter, or Sell our Praife : 
Tis a juft Debt, to fhining Vertue due, 
From you to your great Theme, from us to you. 
For you, evn Envy’s felf, and blear-ey'd Spite 
Muft own you've done your mighty Subject, rizbr. 
Muft own, you draw fo like, and yet fo fine, 
Th’ Original and Copy both divine: 
Not thofe clear Streams a lovelier Image gave 
Where the fond Hunter languifh'd o're the Wave. 
Zeuxes his noble Pencil’s fham’d by you, 
The Birds his Grapes, we think the Men are true. 
If Natures felf wou'd write fhe’d learn of he, 


Sie on the Blatent Beaff which lewdly fay s 
iN 


So pure thy Style, thy Words fo juft and free, 
In alla charming Air of Modeftie. 

Thy eafy Numbers, fofe as Love, prefent 
Chains, not of Slavery, but of Ornament: 

The wiBing Words in decent Order flow, 

Of each we fay it con’d not but be fo. 

With fuch a pow'rful, yet a gentle {way 

High Meav'n commands, and all che World obcy. 


Queft. 1. From the Pindarical Lady. 
Twas nobly thought, and worthy — ftik ! 
Sol refolv’ t’ employ my Loyal Quill. 
ekg and our unequald Heros praife! 
What Theams more glorious can exatt my Lays ? 
William! A Name my Lines grow proud to bear! 
A Prince as Great, and wondrous Good, as e’re 
The facred Burden of a Crown did wear. 
Refolve me, then, Athenians, what are thofe, 
( Can there be any fuch ? ) Tou call his Foes? 
His Foes, carft word, and why they'd pierce bis Breaft, 
Ungrateful Vipers! where they warmly reft ? 
An{w. 

Their Name is Legion, grinning from afar 

ainft the Throne, who wage unequal War ; 

* nearer, On perpetual Guard, attends 
A far more numerous Hoff of brighter Friends: 
Around our Prince, Heav'ns Care, the facred Band 
With fiery Arms in firm Batralia ftand: 
To him, mild Light, and Lambert Beams they fhow, 
But Wrath and Terror to his harden’d Foe. 
See the black Phalanx melt, they melt away, 
As guilty Ghofts flink from «approaching Day. 
Behold their Leaders, deckt in horrid State, 
Nor wonder. why they Heavu'n and Cefar hate. 

Firft mark their baughty General, arm'd compleat 
In Plates of glowing Steel! "tis Lucifer the great ! 
See his proud Srandard o’re his Tent enlarg'd! 
With blozted Toads, an odious Bearing, charg’d. 
The ancient Arms which once his Shield adorn'd, 
Tho’ ‘tis of Jate to Flour-de-Lis’s turn’d. 

Oft Thunder-ftruck, he ftill renews his Claim, 

The Univer{al Tyranny his Aim: 

All Inftruments of Death he with him bears, 
Learnt from the old and new Celeftial Wars : 
Then murdring Guns he usd, as Milton fings, 
Now, tothe fizht more murdring Bembs he br'ng*. 
Prodigions fhowrs their horrid Intrails hold 

Of deadly Iron, but far more deadly Gold. 

That only fcarce refiftible is found, 


With that the Dragon brings the Stars to th? ground: 


No Steel, no Adamant fufficienc Fence, 


Nothing but naked Truth, ard Inncence ; 
This all his boafted Arts and Arms can mock 


And breaks, with Softre{s, what woud break the Rock 


Nor can we now thy impious Arms dilpiay 
Too fowl for Numbers, Lufiful Almotay! 
A Goat, and worl: thy flken Banner bears, 
Thy warlike AMufick, melting Lydian airs. 
Syrens behind, and Buafilisks betore, 
Troops ot lew’d Poets are thy Gusrd De Cor 
Crowds of both Sexes, frow with Flows chy way, 
But which more numerous, we mui net fay. 
Numerous of both, engzg'f ‘till Death they bee, 
And true to their Departed Friend and Thee: 
Michael and Cwfar thy black Prince engage, 
But thou’rt below a Kings or Angels rage. 
The Fafces may divide, the Axe wee'l pare, 
Thee and thy Rous the Reds alone will care. 
Blafphemous Belial! next thy Squadrons ftand! 
Lawle{s and Lewd, a baffled blafted band, 
Each holds a kindled Pamphlet in his band, 
With Names of Blafphemy thy Enfign’s (pread, 
And, Oracles high in the midft is read. 
Thefe make-the Grofs, the reft we may defpife, 
( Retailers they ot Treafon, and of Lies.’ 
Lucifer's Friends, and Cajars Enemies. 
Ah were there none but thefe, who wou'd not be 
Proud and Ambitious ot their Enmitie ! 
There's one fmal] party, near, too near cheir Line 
Which hover yet and fcarce know which to jyn. 
No black, no ugly marks of sin dilgrace 
Their nobler Forms, no malice in their Face: 
A Duskier Gleam they wear then e're they fell, 
Their Plumes jult fcorcht, too near ally’d to Hell. 
What mid miftaken bravery draws ‘em in 
Where Conffancy's no Virtue but a Sin? 
How can they ftill their falen Prince efteerm ? 
When falfe to Heaven, why are they true to him? 
O! muft they fink ! a glorious Starry Race! 
They are almoft too good for that fad place. 
That waits their Fall: It mutt not, cannot be 
If err we do, wee’) err with Charity, 
Father ! they may be Sav’d! wee'l joyn with Thee! 


Queft. 2. From the fame Lady. 


What if ferenely blejt with Calms I fwam 
Pactolus ! in thy golden Sanded ftream ? 

Not all the wealth that lavifh Chance cou'd give 
My foul from Death cowl one fhort Hour reprieve. 
When from my Heart the wandring Life muft move 
No Cordial all my ufele(s Gold cowd yrove. 
What tho’ I plung’din Foys (0 decp and wide, 
‘Twou'd tire my Thought to reach the diftant fide, 
Fancy it felf twou'd tire to plumb the Aby{s 5% 
If 1 for an uncertain Leale of this 

Sold the fair hopes of an eternal blifs? 

What if invefled with the Royal State 

Of dazling Queens, ador’d by Kings I fat? 
Tet when my trembiug Soul's diflote’d wou'd be 
No Room of State within the Grave for me. 
What if my Youth, in Wits and Beautys bloom 
Shou'd promife many a flaring Yrar to come: 
Tho’ Death fhou'd pals she becuteous Flourifber, 
Advancing Time woud all its Glory marr. 
What if the Mules loudly {ang .my Fame, 

The barren Mountains ecchoing with my Name? 
An envious puif might blajt the rifing Pride. 
And all its bright con{picuus Lufture bide. 

If ore my Relicks Monuments they raije 

And fit the World with Elastery, or with praife ? 


What 
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Woat wou'd thev' all avail, if fink I muf, 

My Soul woealll-{s fosdes, my Body 1 the duB ? 
An'@. 

Nothing, Ah nothing ! Virtus only gives 

l@mortal praije that only ever dives. ry 

What faints wait Vice, what endlefs Worlds of Woe 


You facw full well, bue may you mever hnow. 


, 


‘Toas my Misfortune to offend my Father; 
of doors, and repeated bis Pub- 
Tvus 


he. 


whereupon be turn’d me cut : 
tL to entertain mz 4s Nis Son. 
deMituse of Frigats, U mide my alirejs to 4 young Gent 
woman, ( who deleru'd my betiers, amd rejurd enalor my 
'e Figen ifhip 


fake ) and gontraHel a2 inurl wii) Def, 
wi) | though fo: knew my Curcum,sincesy ant bad no rea- 
fod ty exoot an alteration of ’em from the Help of my P4- 
! me an inexoreMible Contamy ani Ajfection. 

B v, contrary to both cur Exp my Father re- 
ves me dain, but bearieg of my contrated Love, bas 
declared, except I forfake ber, and refolveto fee ber no° mor 


uoon thar account, and take the Sdcrament upon it, I fha'nt 


‘ : PP 1g 
be afarthing the beuer for bim living or dead; foould I un- 
(SR Mby obey my Father in this, I migt jujliy expect her 
7 5 


ireéfion an this world, and [think my cur in both. My 
ratrcaty is willing to rojer Ub, lwerefore 
{ being fenfible of your goeine|s 0 afhided Queritts, bope 

Viich is the. greatejt offence 


; 
piscer wil rede sat 


SO 4? you ozur Arowrdiors. I} 4CD 15 


eye of God, to d my Father ia sbis particular, 
or break Cf ay folemnly contrad:d Love tober. Pray Gen- 
ilemen I our Anfoer, and excule the troublefom 
long Qty fysur obliged bumble Servant, 

As{w. You have no power to dilpole of your felt 
contrary to your Fathers Confent, and it he forbid 
your p as icon e heard of them, you 
VOWS are V Yy VOld, e G 1 i y iia } 
this cafe givea him the difpofal of them. Bur on tue 
othes fide, we much commend chole Parents that do 


not abule their Authority, remembiing they are Com- 
nisoded not to he bietter.againft their Childrep, as it wou'd 
be to cootradigt them iafuchan Affair wherein often 
the happinefS of cheir lives depeads, withqur they'd 
great dea! of realon for it. And tho’ you mult not 
mir:y without his, Confegg, yet you are not obliged 
to do it without your owo; Your Father wou'd do 
very at to @x:ont aoy Promiles from you, and much 
more fo by delivingz you to confirm them by the Sa- 
cranent, finca in that holy Duty there fhou’d be no- 
thing but what’s voluntary. So he has done as pru- 
dently by defersing his determinatiozs. He ougat to 
confider the cafe .of che Lady as if it were yours, hose 
fhe received you. when he had turp’d you out of his 
Favour, and if reafon won't prevail with you, we 

ik ic better for him noe cto lay ‘his Commands up- 
on you, except ic will be your abfolure ruine. Thus 
the only way you can Lawfully act, is relolving not 
to be Difobedient, and try what your fubmiffions and 
periwafious thav doin the procuring your fathers Con 
tent, tor twou'd be very ungreatful to be acceflary to 
nec unhappinefs if ic can be poihbly avoided. 


Soverttlements. 


63. He Second Edition of the third Volume of the Ache- 
T ni-a Afercwy is now publitht, thole Gentle- 
men ctherétore that have lohg wanted this third Vo- 
ne to @mpleat ther (ets, may have it, of Fb" Dunton 
at the Raven in the Poultrey, where is alfo-to be had 
the entire Sets, er any finale Volume, or Mercury, trom 
e tirft Publicacioa ¢o this time. 
CF Whe Latics Pikienary, bemg a pleafant Enter- 
| tainmént' for Whe Fair Sex,-a Work never at- 
renpted before’ itt Brgiib.. The D-fign of this Work 
is univerfel, ahad- totPerns no lefs than the whole Sex 
otf Men in fom€fegardbur of Women’ fo'perfe@ly and 
cly, that 03H be ferviceadle ro them in all thei 
noerns OF Beit s Life, Houfes, ant Camverfations. The 
Author thtetighatt'the whole’ Work fntermixes abun- 
danke of Secret Oartrranees with his other matter, and 
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you may find here all the Humeurs of the Town at the 
bare expence of reading —— Printed tor Fcbn Dunzom 
at the Raven in the Pculirey. 

1y¢ Houldiers Wauual, or Directions, Prayess, 
T ‘and Ejaculations tor fuch as lead amilitary life. By 
a Member of the Sthentan Docicty: Price 
an hundred ot ’em for 14 5. ftitcht up in Blew Papep 
to thote Gentlemen ( or Officers im bis Majejties Army ) 
that buy ‘em to dilperte. 
“> & N ESSAY upon Reafon, and the No. 

ture of Spirits. By Dr. Burthozce, 

Dedicated to’ Mr. Lock. —-In this Efay the 
Author Kath advanc’d many things 
( more elpecially where he treats of the way 
and manner how Sosrits do appear ) and con- 
cludes with Reflections on Dr. Sverlocks No. 
tion about /ndividuation. Printed for Fobp 
Duntow at the Raven in the Pouiltrey. 
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Advertifement roucbing Dr. Hammond's Works 
and Dr. Cuaworth’s latelleciual Syftem, 


* Hereas Dr. Hammond's Work in 4. large Vo- 

lums, in Folie tormerly fold for 5.2 bound 
were lately propofed to Sale atss. 5. in Quires, which 
is cheaper than ir can now be printed: This i: 


sa : CO Cer- 
t to al: perfons who 


are willing to be fupplied 


with them, rhat they will continue co be fold at thae 
Price, ( ‘till Afidlummer-day next and no longer ) 


by Thomas Dring at 
, ; , y P . ’ 
end, apd E. Witkirfen at the &: 


‘ 
St. Dunfans Crhuren in Fleet: fireer. 


Charcery-lanee 
ck-Bay over againtt 
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w fold at 12.5. 6.4. In quires, which though ad. 
need 2 5.6 d, more than it w2s propofed, at it js 
lowever yet at-leis chan che firft coft, confidering the 
addition of his Notion of the Sacrament, «and Sermons, 
and wi!] continue no longer than Af/d/ommer next to 
be fold at that price. 

Commentry on the five Books of Mofes: With 

a Differtation concerning the Aulpr or Writer 
of the faid Books ; and a General Argument to each 
of them. Fiwed for the ule of Families. By Richerd, 
Lord Bifhop of Bath and Wells. Intwo Volumes. Lone 
dow, Printed by F. Hepsinffall, for Wiliam Rogers at the 
Sun apaintt St. Danfan’s Church, in Fleets-ftreet, 1694, 


aT," Lixir Magaum Stomachicum : Or, the great Cordial Bhizir 

tor the S:omagh g of a delicate Flavours and pleafant bitters 

— ift Tafte : Not Rurging, but Cordial only 5 10 be dime at 

time, ( but efpecially i a\Movning ) in any Liquor, as Ale, ne 
Mum, Conary, White-Wine, 4A Dram of Lrandy, &e. tt makes 
the beft Purl in the World im Ale, and Purl Royal in Sack, and 
in Tea, Kc. very pheasant and wholfome, giving each of them a frase 
great fmell and tafte, far exceeding Purl made of Warmnood, which 
( being f bor and drying ) ‘fpoyls the Sight, dulls she Brain, and 
drys up the Blood : This having the Quimefcence of at the Ingredi- 
ents of the bitter Draught ( fo\much in ufc) im 3, with many otber 
excellent Stomachicks and Amsifcorbuticks bronght into fo fal a 
quantity, as that 32 er 40 Drops isa Dofes you may make it im ap 
inftant your (elf, in any of the aforefaid Liquors, but White-wige or 
Tea belt, and it much furpay]=s the common Bitter Potion in plea fant- 
nels and virtue: This procures.a good Appesite, belps Dig-ftion ana 
cll Ind: ‘pofitioms of the Siomach, or Sicknefs, Loathing, Niciousnefs 
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( efpecially after a Surfeit or bard Drinkiz remgivming it wonder- 
fally, expels all Wind, purifies the Bleed, ec if 1 the Scurvy 
beyond any Modicine known, with 3 or 4¢ Virtues more meniionedin 
the Biks fold with it, as its exceilen: afe for thofe thar Travel by Sea 
or Land, &c. to whieh Bills I referr you, to be bud Gratis at the 
places where ‘tis fold. Price Ove Shilling each Bottle. 

‘Tis Sold by John Dunton at the Raven im the Poultrey; 
and at thefe Colfee-houles, Viz. Symonds-Inn jx Chancery- 
Lane, at Vigurets in the Old, Pallace-Yard, Weftmintter, Vi- 
ctua'ling-Office as Tower-Hill, Man‘s at Charing:Crols, hex 
at Whitechappel, North‘s in King-{treet by Guilid-Hall, Ric hard‘s 
as eunplo-tar, Smythers im Thames-{treet, Will‘s im Goveat 
Garden, Blacketts at Spittle-fields, Wells ‘at she Pofterm am Al 
dermanbury, John‘s im Fuller‘s Rents, sockeridge*s without Al- 
derigate, Mamet“rex kondon-bridge, Brown's at Wapping Old 
ftairs, John's by tee Kipgs-bench, Smiths at Lambeth, by she 
Church, by adr. W.. Colict. Fun. near the Hermitage, Tobacco- 
nift; Mr.“ Leyinglton, “Fraiterer at tbe Royal Exchange, and 
Tho, Howkins: in” Georse-yard in Lombard -ftreet ; the Axther 
baving appointed. bie anly\(ibefde bimplf )i0 Sell it whole fale, 
any Perfow wamtwng it s@-Difpese of or Sell again, may be tbere fur- 
mifhed, with Allowance far felling. ‘Tis fold byjfome One Book- 
feller in moft of the Gities, aud in many great oes in. England. 
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LONDON, Printed for Zohw Winton at the Raver in the Powltvey. 1694 
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